
T he Hijltr) of 

hot as molten lead,and as heauy too .• God keepe lead out e 
me,l necdnomore weight then mine ovvne bowels.1 hau e ] j 
my rag of Muffins where they are pepcrdttheres not three ' f 
my i jo. left aliuc.and they arefor thetownesend, tobe^, 
ring life: but who comes here? Enter the P>-,^ 

q>rin. What ftandfl: thou idlehere?lend nicthy fword ' 

Many a noble man lies flarke and ftiflfe, 

V nder the houes of vaunting enemies. 

Whole deaths are yet vnreuengd,! prethee lend me thy fr 0r( j 
Fal. O Hal, l prethee giuc me leaue to breath awhile : Tmjj 
Gregory neuer did fuch deeds in armes,as I haue done this dav 
I haue paid Percy,I haue made him fure. 

Trm. He is indeed,and liuing to kill thee, 

I prethee lend me thy fword, 

fal. Nay .before God Halfiif Percy be aline, thottgetft not 
my fwordjbut takemy Piftollifthou wilt. 

p r in. Giueit me, whatsis it in the cafe; 

Fal. I Hal,tis hot,ds hot,theres that will facke a City. 

The Vrtnce dmv'cs it eut/rnd finds it to be a bottle of facke. 

Pm. Wbatiis it a time to ieft and dally now? 

He tbrowes the bottle at him. £xit. 

Fal. Wei, It Percy bcahue,Ilepiercc him,ifhe do come in mv 
way:fo,ifhcdo not, if 1 come in his willingly, let him make a 
Carbonado ofme.I like not fuch grinning honor as fir Walter 
hathrsiue me lifc,which,if 1 can lauq,fo:ir nor, honourcoraes 
vnlookt for,and theres an end.. 

A i f- i 

Alarms excur (ions, Enter the K tug the c Prince i Lord lohn 
of Lancaster .and Earle offV, ejlmerland. 

Km, I prethee Harry, withdraw thy fdie,thoubleedcft too 
much.Lordlohn of Lancafter,go you witli him. 

PJoh.lA ot I, my Lord.vnleilel did bleed coo. 
Prw.lbefecch your Maiefty make vp 
Left your retirement do amaze your friends. (tent 

JGtj. 1 w ill do fo.my L.of VVeftmerland leade him to his 
tVefi* Come,my Lord.llcleadeyou to vour tent, 

Prtn . Lead me my L ora ?1 do not need your helpe, 

And God forbid a {hallow feratch fhould driuc. 

The 


Henry the fourth. 

The Prince of W ales from fuch a field as this, 

Where ftainde Nobility lies troden on, 

And rebels arincs triumph in maftucres. 
lohn. We breath too long, come cofen VVeftmerland, 
Our duty this way lies, For Gods fake come. 

p An. By God } thou haft decc iu de me Lancafter , 

I did not thinke thee Lord of fuch a fpirit. 

Before I loude thee as a brother, iohn. 

But npvv I do refpett thee as my foule. 

King. 1 faw him hold Lord Percy at the point, 

With lu flier maintenance then I did looke for 
Offuch an vngrowne warrior. 

Pm. 0,this boy lends mettall to Vs all. 

Doug, Another king,they gro w like Hydras heads, 
lam the Douglas fatall to all thofe 
That wearethofe colours on them.VVhat art thou 
That counterfeitfl the perfon ofa king? 

Kiw.The king himfelf,who Douglas grieoes at hearty 
So many of his lhadowes thou haft met. 

And not the very king: I haue two fcoyes 
Sceke Percy and thy felfeabout the field, 

Butfeeing thou fal ll on me fo luckily 
I will allay thee, and defend chy felte. 

D»/^.Ifeare thou art another counterfeit. 

And yet in faith thou beareft thee like a King, 

But mine 1 am fure thou art,who ere thou be: 

And thus 1 winne thee. 

7 hey fight y he King being in danger ,Ek ter prince of Wales* 
Pm.Holdvp thy head vile Scot or thou art like 
Neuer to holdit vpagaine,the fpirites 
Of valiant Sherly,Srafford, Blunt arcin myarmes 
It is the Prince of V Vales,that threatens thee. 

Who neuer promirerh, but he meanes to pay. 

They fight, Donglaifteth. 

Cheerely my Lord,how fares your vrace? 
dir Nicholas G'awfey hath for fuccor fent, 

And fo hath Clifton, ile to Clifton ftraight, 
K»»,Stay,andbrcath a while, 

Ki 
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